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test 

_He was running. He couldn't stop. His senses were blurred, the night 
dark, crashing through the unknown forest with a pack of wolves on 
his heels. Tears ran from his eyes as he glanced back, the biggest, 
meanest-looking wolf nearing him with every step. It was covered in 
scars, gray-red fur ragged and unkempt. Turning his head back to the 
front, he narrowly doged a tree looming in his path._ 

_His breath caught in his throat. Wailing, a wailing sound was heard. 
A siren. _Yes, yes, a siren. That's all it is! _He thought, but 
dismay flashed in his eyes when he turned his head back to the 
wolves. It was the lead wolf. His noise, his howl. It echoed through 
the forest, the ears of all creatures near and far. Suddenly, he 
tripped. As his body swept towards the ground, he twisted mid-air and 
landed on his back, just for the lead wolf to pounce onto his 
stomach, snarling, blood-stained, gaping jaws lunging for his 
face ._ 

Ichimatsu woke. He shook, sobbing, struggling to breathe and unable 
to see through his tears. Jyushimatsu, his younger brother, shifted 
on the small, shared two-person futon. The room they shared was dark 
and small; it only had one window. Ichimatsu' s sobs wracked his body 
and he hugged himself, unable to stop. Jyushimatsu woke, and looking 
up at Ichimatsu, knew he was having a panic attack. Jyushimatsu 
lunged forwards, hugging Ichimatsu and wrapping him in his arms, 
comforting him, until Ichimatsu was huddled in the bowl of his legs, 
snuffling . 

"Shh, shh, shh, nii-san, you're ok now. Nothing can hurt you, 
nii-san. I'm here." Jyushimatsu whispered into Ichimatsu' s ear, but 
Ichimatsu was already asleep, head against Jyushimatsu ' s chest, 
nestled in the curve oh his legs. He emitted a small purring sound. 
Gently, Jyushimatsu shifted and rested his back on the wall, and soon 
he was alseep too. 



Ichimatsu woke. Yawning and stretching, he looked up at Jyushimatsu. 
There was a smile on the yellow Matsuno's face, as always, and a 
small line of drool running from the corner of his mouth. Ichimatsu 
leaned towards his face, setting a soft kiss on his lips. 

Jyushimatsu ' s eyes fluttered open to see Ichimatsu ' s face, and his 
smile widened. He stretched, too, and the both got up. 

"Nii-san?" Jyushimatsu spoke, a questioning tone in his 
voice . 

"Hhm?" Ichimatsu didn't look back at Jyushimatsu, instead walking 
towards the bathroom. He walked in and closed the door, and 
Jyushimatsu walked over and leaned on the wall nearby. 

"Nii-san, are you alright? You were freaking out last night." 
Jyushimatsu coked his head towards the door, silence following the 
question for a few moments. 

"I... I think so." The sound of running water followed, "I don't 
remember much. I.. all I remember is a siren. I think that's what is 
was . " 

"Alright, nii-san." Jyushimatsu walked over to the closet, opening it 
and pulling out his and Ichimatsu 's clothes. Opening the bathroom 
door a bit, he stuck an arm in and handed Ichimatsu his clothes. He 
changed into his and walked out of the bedroom, downstairs in the 
Matsuno sextuplets's shared house. It was a large rectangle shape, 
two stories high. On the upper story, there were three bedrooms, two 
per. Three bathrooms, too. The bedrooms formed a U-shape along the 
back and sides of the house. 

In the middle of the second story lay a square room containing the 
kitchen and a table for them to eat at. Below, the whole first story 
was just one large room with stairs on each side leading up to the 
second story hallway. There were some couches, tables, and other 
assortments of things scattered here and there. None of them had 
bothered to clean up the mess down there and sort the 
items . 

Jyushimatsu walked down the stairs, entering the large room. Down 
here, all of his brothers but Ichimatsu were gathered. Ichimatsu 
followed suit a few moments later. They ate and split off to their 
respective jobs; Osomatsu worked at a gas station, Karamatsu was a 
model in a small store near their parent's home, Choromatsu worked 
for a corperation and sat in a small cubicle all day, Ichimatsu ran a 
business, with a factory making Iyamemetal, Jyushimatsu ran a Little 
Leauge baseball camp, and Todomatsu was a baker in a city-famous 
bakery . 


End 
f ile . 



